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AGREEABLE IEE. 


OU ak, my friend, how I can Delia prize, 
| when Myra's ſhape I view, or Cynthia's eyes: 
no tedious anſwer ſhall create you pain; 

for Beauty, if but Beanty, 1 Diſdain. © : 3 | 
'Tis not a Mien, that can my will controul, 5 
a Heaking body with a ſitent ſoul. 
the lovelieſt face to me not- lovely ſhows, 
from the ſweet lips if melting nonſenſe flows, 
nor muſt the Tuneful Chloris be my choice; 
an Earthly Mind ul ſuits 2 Heavy renly Voice. „ 

What! tho' my Delia not decay d appears, 
. ſhe wants, you cry, the gawdy. Bloom of Years. 
true: but Good Senſe perpetual joys ill bring 4 
her wit is ever yourhfull as the ſpring. ; 
thoſe Flutt'ring Sparks, who faſhionably burn, 5 
and, hourly, for ſome fair Dorinda mourn; 
ſoon as the fancy d Goddeſs is enjoy 1 
to find her Woman, ſicken, and are cdoyd. 
not ſo my Delia ſhall, confume her charms ; - 
but riſe, each morn, more beauteous from my arms. 20 
with envious ſwiftneſs rolling years may move ; 
impair her glories, not impair my love. 7 
time's waſtefull rage the Husband ſhall decple 
and vitew the Wife fill. with the er oth 5 C&Yes. 
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* Hprecab'e Wife Ee 
fo kneels at d, antiquated, fume, .* W 
che pic ilgrim to the power divine. 
ardumd he ſees wild, rugged, wir Op . 
where Parian marble, once, and Jaſper, ſhone : 47 
yet couſcious, What thoſe Ruins were of old. 
dares not, unmov'd, the moſſie walls behold: 30 
but trembles at the Gal pr #bode ; 


and "oc the EF: "ITE of the God. * | 


Steete's me” 7 
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OME leave thy car e, and love thy friend; 
re freely, don't deſpair: ES: 

of getting money there's no end; 5 

and keeping it breeds _ 7 
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if thou haſt money at thy need, 555 


good company, and good wine 
his liſe, whoſe joys on wealth do feed, 
's not half ſo BE. as ike. ge 


FA, GG,” 58 
without dehgn, or fear; 40 
below their eavie, or baſe ends, | | 
that Politicians are. <p | | 
I neither toil, nor care, nor grieve, 
to gather, 2 or loſe”; * 


With freedom, content, Lure; by 1 15 


1194 


* What's my.c phys 1 ule. 2 17 irt 216 
While nn, bi a a este 
ot riches, or renown, , | "7 
er th do aver fo high, would fill be liger, nd 
00 ſo tumble headiong down: | 58 
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Brome. Antipolitician. 2 
for Princes' ſmiles turn, oft, to frowns ; 

and favours fade, each hour: 
he that, to day, heaps towns on towns, 

to morrow 's.clap't i th. tower. 


All that we get by all our ſtore, 2835 
s but honour, or dominion:- 94 
the one's but trouble, varniſh'd oer; 
and t'other's but opinion. 
fate rules the roaſt ; times always change ; 
"tis fancy bui ds all things: 3 
how madly then our minds do range 
fince, ul, ande n d 297i of 
5. eke bias 
Thoſe empry terms ef . and yoo, | aL 
.compariſon hath fram'd ; S209 50 
be has not much, eee 35 
want is but will, nicłk-nam d. 
if T can ſafely think, and live; 
and freely laugh, or fing © 
my wealth F1] not for Croeſus' give, 
nor change lives with a King, 40 
Brome. ap — part gs: P. 100. 


c ATT IAIS. 
A Heroi-Comic- Poëm. 


H“ ſacred Maid, in Pindus' groves retir'd, 
who firſt my ſoul with poetry inſpir d, 


deign to aſſiſt my numbers ; whillt I tell, 
how lovely Catta lu d, and how the fell. NEE. 
fay what dire cauſe provok'd the angry maid, * 
by who relentleſi hands the was betray d. | 
52 Near 


4 ie. a 5 Player. 


Near S town, Where ancient rell report 


King Fobn in royal ſplendor kept his court ; 
where ſome remains of majeſty are ſeen © 


from an old gate, that yet adorns the green; 10 


tho now the village boaſts a leſſer fame, 

and cakes and ale db cure its annatd name: 

there dwells a Virgin, at Wheſe generous gate, 

each day, the poor for ſweet refreſheents wait.” 

my Muſe ſhall Catbarina call the dame; © 15 
and lefs a Saint was ſhe, who bore that name. 

her prefent life w. th ſuture hopes ſhe cheers; 

and feels, with pleaſure, her declining N 

ſo lives the cheerfull Hermit, fo reſign d; 


and heaven's the only object of his mind. 20 


her niece, fair Mopſa tends the rev rend nuid; 
prepares her humble meſs; and ſhares her bed. 
contentment ſmooths her brow with ſoft diſguiſe; 
2 tho ſprightly waſhes wanton in her eyes. Ys 

ſad fate i when choice, and intereſt; can't unite; 25 
when one muſt chooſe, what chieteſt one wou'd ſlight. 
whilſt wholeſome torrents ſwell each purple vein, | 
chow can the naid forbear to think of man? 

.thus the young Nun, againſt her own conſent, 2 
is often in the holy cloyſters pent : 30 
where ſhe laments her Beautieꝶ ungen joy dj; 

and only dreams the pleaſures of the Bride. 

As Mopſa ferv'd her aunt with fludious 

Eatta was yet an underling t o her 

fam d for ks ſent, an ppl ps 417 L. 35 
che, from the viands; kept the'ravenous mice 
nor was ſhe of her truſt unmindfull wund! 
each early morning view'd. the blood) ground, 0 
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is to her aunt, by Catta's fault, betray d. 


Chiteix. IF; 
here a buge Rat ll breahlels at ber S 40 


ere he could taſte the long - attempted meat 5 
the Mice, alarm d, Ae fore e,, oy 


and, nth boo her venenoustonhembros 4 
dire havock on her vengefull claws attend 


and the ſad ſeene with wild deſtruction ends. .' 
in ſervice thus ſhe ſpent each e n 1 0 


each day in merry frolic, and de'ight.- - 


long thus her lite ſhe innocently ons. TENN 
by Catharina lov'd, by Meſa ted... | 

But, as it chanc'd, one fatal holiday, 4 
whilſt all was ſtill, and Mcp ſa far away, 
Catta, with direfull hunger preſt, grew faint, 
and, mewing, cry d, till ſhe was almoſt dent. | 
at length, ſhe ventur d, in an evil hour 
and in ſome food did her own life devour. 
ſoon the ſad crime ill-boding ravens tell ; 
and round the green in ominous circles wheel: 1 . 
ſo thick the troop their waving pinions {pr ead, 60 
that night's high noon ſcarce makes a thicker ſhade. 
at laſt, with one conſent, they ceaſe their flight; 8 


7. 221 


in cluſters on the guilty houſe alight; (affright. 


and, with ſure ſigns of death, the conſcious wretch 
thrice her fixt doom they bode with hollow cries.; 65 
thrice flap their fatal wings with hideous noiſe ; 
then leave the gloomy ſeat ; and, rais d on air, 
to their foul fields, and wonted er repair. 

now night begins to thicken in the skie; 5 
and Mopſa, unperceiv 'd, does homewards hie. = 5 
ſupper's call d up, and the wild gadding maid, $50 
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All night, the refilefs female Gghing lay ; ele 
and, eager; iht for the approach of day. 
when, fure-as ger ſhe ſnhould the morning ſpy, 75 
ſhe vo d that Catia ſhould: her veageance try: bas 
hilft, watchfull, ſhe, unweeting of her doom, 
ſtrow d with the uſual figns of woe the oom. 
Now day begun to dawn, the-wrathfull maid 
roſe up, in haſte; and, thus, devoutly pray d: 
may I ne er, Hymen, e, you give, HF 
if [ permit the coretched ſlave to live: 
— — Jong 
and my weak ſhoulders, cbitb its burden, bows _ 
may my chill d bkod glide uſeleſs in my veins ; "nt 
and may] live rejected by the ſwains : 
if, en thrgreeh, appears the noontide ſun, 


ere | my ſum dude on Carta ſhown. - 
more ſhe's have ſpoke, but that her rage bab: 


and ſpeechleſs paſſions ſwell'd her panting, breaſt. 90 
ſlightly about her waiſt her gown ſhe threw ; 

and, on her tabby foe, relentleſs, _ 

ſhe binds her fam; then meditates her death, 

ſpite of her wonted dare, and nine-liv'd breath. 

Ab! Carta, kadſt thou ever been aware, 95 

what tis, but ſlightly, ta provoke the fair ;, 

thou never wou dſt have riſqu d a woman's. hate; ; 

nor hadſt thou, now, been doom d to ſuch a fate. 

Straight to the verdant fie'ds young Aq ſa goes, 

where vieing archers ber id their knotty bows ; 15 

trom whoſe tough yew the whiltling arrows fly; 

and cut their ſpeedy pallage thro the skie. 

to theſe, w. th artfull blaint, the maid addreſt; _ RF 
and to! d the ſecret i import of her breaſt. | 
the mewing penitent, to death decfeed, 105 | 
10 d, for her lite, in moving ſounds to * 


yet 


a all ing ache infibing bir: _ 
relus'd her melancholy cries to hear. 31 
So, at the bar, . 3.58 
and hears the aw full Judge's fut commands; 110 
yer till he ſtrives to plead his cauſe ; in vain : 
the ſentence, paſs d, muſt ever ſo remain, 
| Againſt a bank the archers Catta ti; 
and, fifty yards, their deadly arrows flie. | bas 
Solon, whoſe arm had mighty honors gain d, 173 
worthy the Captain of the youthfull band. 
firſt bent his bow; from whenee the arrow gang; 
and, in the bank, cloſe by the victim, hung. 
the youth Gaines, then, his fortune tried; 
the arrow flew, and glanc'd upon her fide. '* 120 
appriz'd of death, her angry eye-balls roll; 
and ſpeak the anguiſh of her ee _ 
to eaſe her of her pain, Erlins. bends -- f bits 
lis bow, and with vaſt ſtrength the arrow, Ads: 100 
but, rais d on high, it wings its way too far; 125 
and ſpends its random force in empty air. 
with better fortune, ſiout Plerides, next, 
juſt o'er her head, his quivering eee 
the fierce Burruſteus, then, his art confeſt; Ts 
and thirſt of glory fir d his youthfull breaft. 130 
dire war, and blood, his early thoughts employ d: 
who, when a boy, the Bees ſharp ſlings defy d. 
oft have they felt the little victors rage; þ 
who, cruel, ſpar d nor tender youth, nor age. 
whilſt, what their care had cull'd from every flower, 
a Greet addition do their golden flore, * 336 
ſerv'd only but to aggravate their woe * 
doubling their anguiſh, whilſt it ted their fo. 2 


for, from their bellies, oft, the bag he'd phuck ; | 
whence he might ſtore of grateful hony ſuck; 140 
then, of el Rings dens, he kept the prey; 1 
who in a box, ſhut cloſe, impriſon'd lay ; - an WG 
and, humming, ſigh'd their uſeleſs lives away. 5 
his aim, aright, this doughty hero took; - | 
and ghaſtly death fimil'd at the promis d ſtroke. 154 
the feather d dart, with active vigour ſent, 

its winged force gainſt her tough belly ſpent, 
bur cruel fate reſtrain d the threaten d blow ; | 
and Catta's life reſerv'd-for greater woe. 
for the ſharp point did only dent her Skin; 159 
and, unſucceſsful, bounded back agen. 

cloſe after him the brave Knretzerusi came; 

of Ruſſia he, nor yet unknown to fame: 

tho' now for fair Belinda s charms he Sako; | 
and, loſt to former honors, hourly dies. 155 
in a rich veſt of Tyrian dye he ſhone; —_ | 
round whoſe fine edge a thick embroidery ran, 

all iff with plated gold; the laſt kind gift 

ol his ſad mother, whenithoſe realms he left. 
in vain, ee, eee 160 
the arrow fell, ere the ſoft bank it reacht. 
Ganinius,'then, a ſecond arrow not: 
ſwifter than words it flew, of Poer's thought, 
whizzing its fatal paſſage thro” the air; | 
and ſtruck the dying victim on the ear. 165 
now Catta may repent her breach of truſt; | 
and wiſh ſhe d rather ſtarv' d, than been unjuſt : s 
wrembling ſhe ſtares j and, wildly, eArs the ground ; 
whilſt the black blood ſpouts from the painful wound. 
So a fierce Fyger, on the Igbian plains, Þ 1270 
ho oft had feaſted on unwary ſwains, 


Player. C e '9 


by ſome chance ſhot when ſtruck, he raving flies ; 

tears up the ground; and rolls his fiery eyes. 
Burruſteus next, with mighty efforts, tryd | 
to end her life; but fate his with denyd; 275 
and, with a ſudden blaſt, tlie · arrow turnd dae. 
the little hero's heart with anger ſwel n; 

and his pale face the diſyppointment tells. 

Erlino then, and the brave Ruſian ſhoot : 

chis hits her tail; and that her hindmoſt __ 180 
but now the fatal ſiſters had untwin'd ag 

her nine wow 'n thread; and Catte's life reſign = 


to Solon's'power : for, next, his weapon ſprung © = 
from his bent yew ; and, in her brain-pan, bung. 


the archers ſhout ; whilſt from the ghaſtly hole, 185. 


thro! blood, and brains, flies her diſdainful ſoul. 
lifeleſs, her body tumbles on the plain; 
and ſtreams of purple gore the grafs diſtain.” 

his ſecond chance, thus, young Plerides loſt : 4 

yet, ready arm'd, he wiſh his kill to boaſt : 190 
when, to the head, his feather A dat be dw; 

rais d it on high ; and a huge Raven flew, <2 
which, hovering over the dead carcaſs, flew. 


this generous deed ev'n Mopſa, now, too late, 


icknowledg'd, whilſt ſhe wept 12 un fare: 7 


| 


Parnell. A Hm on Contentment. 


o laſting peace of Mind, 
ſweet delight of human kind, 
heavenly born, and bred on high, 
to crown the favorites of the Sky 
with more of Happineſs, below, 
than victors in a triumph know: 


20 Comentment. Parnell. 
 whither; O, whither art thou fled, | 
to lay thy meek contented head? 
what happy region doſt thou p!eaſe 
do make the (eat of calms, and eaſe ? ro 
Ambition ſearches all its ſphere | 
of pomp, and ſtate, to find thee there. 
encreaſing Avarice wou'd find 
thy preſence in its gold enſhrin'd. 
the bold Advent rer ploughs his way 1 36 
through rocks, amidſt the foaming fea, 
to gain thy love; and then perceives 
thou were t not in the rocks, and waves. 
the Silent Heart, whom grief aſſails, 
treads ſoſt, and loneſome; o'er the vates ; 29 
ſees daiſies open, rivers run; 
and ſeeks, as I have vainly done, | 
amuſing thought; but learns to know : 
e aid of roo. oo 
- - ; no real happine is found | Fo = no 
18 at e er the enn, BY 
door in a ſoul, ccalted high 
45 Ie 55 ee che cireuit of the sky ; 
3 erſe with ſtars above, and Know 
F in its forms below :; . | 39 
the reſt, it ſeeks, in ſeeking dies; 
and Doubrs, at laſt, for Knowled 
Lovely, laſting, Peace, appear; 
this world it ſelf, if thou art here, = 
is once again with Eden bleG'd; 
and man contains it in his breaſt, 
"Twas thus, as under 97" 1 See 
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Parnell. Comtentment. 
and, loſt in thought, no more perceiv'd 
the branches whiſper, as they _— 
it ſeem d as if the quiet place ef 
confeſ$'d: the preſence of the . 0 
when thus ſhe ſpoke : Go rule thy Mil: 
bid thy avild paſſions all be ſtill. 

| know God : and bring tby beart to know 
the joys, which from Religion flow. 
then, ev ry Grace ſhall prove its gueſt ; 
and [ll be there t0-crown the reſt, 
Oh! by yonder moſſie ſeat, 
in my hours of {ſweet retreat, 


with ſenſe of gratitude, and joy, 

rais'd, as ancient prophets were, 

in heav'nly viſion, praiſe, and pray r, 
plealing all men, hurting none, 

Fler d, and bleſs d, with God alone ! 

Then, while the gardens take my fight, 

with all the colours of delight; 

while filver waters glide along, 


Tu lift my voice, and tune my ſtring, 
and thee, great Soux cx of NATUR, ſing. 
The ſun, that walks his airy way, 
to light the world, and give the day; 
the moon, that ſhines with borrow'd light; 


the ſtars, that gild the gloomy night; 


the wood, chat ſpreads its ſhady. leaves; 
the field, whoſe ears conceal the grain, 


| all of theſe, and all I ſee, 
wou'd be ſung, and lung by me: 


might 1 thus my ſoul employ, | ! 4 


45 


55 


to pleaſe my ear, and court my ſong : | 10 


the ſeas, that roll unnumber d waves; 


the yellow treaſure of the plain 70 


«2 | Contentmont.. 


they ſpeak their maker, as they can; 
but want, and ask the tongue of mai. 
So, ſearch among your idle dreams, 73 
pour buſie, or your vain extremes ; 5 
aud find a life of equal bliſs, 
or own the next begun in this. 
„ n aa. rt Mee Porn. ** $6: 
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| M Y Muſe (which, formerly, was wont to prize 
Ladies fair bands,whire necks,red lips, black eyes) 

flies with reformed wings; and, as it's meet, 

lays by the head, to magnifie che fear. oY 

the ſubje& of this Half hours thought ſhall be 

on Dancing's regular Aﬀivity : 5 | 

and it is fit this quality ſhou'd be 


| exalted with the feet of poetry : 80 


for Scholars, when their flaming fouls advance” 

to Write a Poe, all rheir Spirits Dance. 19 
Firſt I will tell you What th'Eſſential pare: 07 

of Dancing is; and then, have at the, 4 HL 

it is en act, if rightly underſtood,” T tes 

conſiſting of three parts, Time, OO? and Mood 

time limits ; tune doth regulate; the vigor 15 

of mood does aptly form poſture, and figure. 

thus are the Parts diſtiniguithe ; I ſhall, a 

give you Xcommient on this tempting: dert 3 

in orderly g radations; not by leaps, {00 7 

but foberty; aſcelid to ir by Reps,o 7 20 

What can be more allicient, than to ſen 

men move mathematie __: 0 E 
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that it compels the ſtanders- by to motion. 


Jordan. Dancing Commended. 
whole gliding feet ſo preſ the buxom earth, 
25 if their motion gave the mulic birth. 

where not alone the boot, but head, 8 e . 
contribute to compleat the barmony, EEE 
ic is a fir of order, w where our eyes, . 
have glimpſes of the ſpheres romndiries.. y 8 

tis muſic to the ſight; a ſwift, and ſweet 


13. 


concord of ſpirits; language of the feet; 5 6. 


it moves the foul with ſuch. ſeeret deyotion, 


All creatures, ſince the world, at firſt, did han * 
from chaos, are preſented, by: this — 


in Motion, or in Station: look upoenn Ro 5 


the active glory of the riſing Sun 

where Time, and Tune, do both, at once, confine 
his flaming feet along th'ecliptic line 
the Moon does more than he; for, lies our apes 


in antics, ſhe appears in nn et : 


whilſt, round about her, by divine command, 
in figure, all the conſtellations ſiand: 

and he that will on Pins volume call, 

ſhall find much order in each animal. 


the Whole Creation is a Dance; dhers . | 45 


riſe, walk, turn, ſide; ſo to theit᷑ ſeats again. 

an Army is 2 Dance: where, though an ocean 

of mingled men, they meaſure; all their motion: 3 
who, as the trumpets ſound, or drums do bear, 

lead up; that is, march on, fall back, retreat: 0 
bur if it chance they by the te are foil dy * : 11! 
they're all disſigur d, and the Dance is Hold: -- 

a Conimenwealth's a Dance: mark it, here's one. 


| leads up quick timeg and does as faſt fall down ;-. 


this ſubtil fellow fides, and that is found 15 
(or rather loſt) to be Kill turning round : 


— 


14 " Commended. — 
but leaving cheſe at each band, in the middle, | 
a man, whoſe feet keep time to lortune $ fiddle, 
with a coranto pace the reſt ſurprizes ; TT 
ſets beſt leg forwards ; makes a chaſe ; and riſes. 4 
I cou d enlarge upon it, but I muſt e 
in Dancing's Uſe, and the Abuſe be juſt. 
in modeſt men, and virtuous women, this 
cannot conduce to any thing amiſs : 
beſides, ſome dances, and ſome dancers, be 65 
fo grave, they move like a ſolemnit; | 
rather than ſuch, as titillate the blood 
with any appetite, that is not good. 
the true intent of Dancing to me ſeems, 
only an Artful Perfecting the Limbs 70 
1n Gracious Poſtures ; ſuch as nature wou'd 
ber ſelf have brought to paſs, if that ſhe cou'd. 
This Art is neceſſary, if it were | 
only to make the feet familiar L 
to walk the ſtreets with handſomnels ; or come 75 
with civil motion, to a ſtranger's room. 
but, in 4 word, theſe active recreations 
are ancient, good, and practis d by all nations. 
Th' Abuſes are, where perſons, void of el f 
and full of luſt; uſe this to feed the flame. 380 
what's this to th art? the ſpider, and the 47 
extract, by one rule of Philoſophy; a b 


and that whicli· i: an ornament in one, 


t 
| 
Ex: 
may, in another, breed deſtruction : _ - a 
I fear that Scripture-Phraſe, where miſchief s hid, 85 ; 
has done more hurt, than ever Dancing did. f 
all things may be corrupted ; meat; drink; . 2 t 
hs ſeat of nin ; a whole commonwealth: 122 
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jordan. Dating Cummeuddl. 5 


if it beſo; then I may boldly ſay, 
that mne is as Innocent as they. 


Fordan. ap. Wit in a Wilderneſs: p. 29. 


A 8ATIR 
nr, 
DAN C IN G. 


RE, of all arts, thar, ever, were invented, 
to thy production ſenſe, the leaſt, conſented ; 
but, þnce the cap ring humors of the age, 
the whimſies of the beaux, and of the ſtage, 


almoſt deſpair'd for want of airy nonſenſe, $ 
thou wer't advanc'd : and well enough in conſcience. 
thy fluid, and fantaſtic figure brought 

the utmoſt of an immaterial thought. 

then ſenſe complied, as jarring ſenates do, 


to vain petitions of th'ignoble crew : : 0 
to pleaſe the mob, and ſilence ev ry afs, | 
in their behalf, ſome fooliſh act they pals : 

but nature, ſeeing thee a uſeleſs thing, 

this wiſe decree did on thy folly bring ; 

that, as grave prudence in the ſoul was ſpread, 15 
and fill'd the moſt material part, the head; 

thou ſhou'd'ſt a viſible remotenels meet, 

performing thy vain office at the feer ; 

the feet, which, vilely to the earth declin'd, 
are the remoteſt members to the mind: 20 
yet theſe (manur d with cotton pantaloons, 

ſoft tender heels, gay hoſe) compleat buffoons: 

the ſhoes muſt be preciſe ; the ſoles as thin 

as theirs, who, puppet- like, ſhall dance therein. 


Then with reſiſtleſs, never-failing power, 25 
each ſtep ſhall win a maid, and girl deflow'r, 
C 2 th 
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the Ladies ſhall e e and de ſpiſe 

the empty fops. but when will chey be wiſe! 

each hound, each leap, ſuch wondrous grace i imparts ; 
tis abſolute unt gains their hearts. 30 
and, faith, 'tis well, chat, w kere he pow'r of wit 
has no effect, this monkey art may hit, 

Thus David, when he way af captive made. 

and fearing that his uſage” might be bad, | 
did feigh' himſelf a dms and was ſeen A 
to act your Scaramoutch, und Harlegnin, 

fo well, as it from eee = 


or learnt 'emhere ape ſana dhe d 
but thus he ſavid his likes; which to > noc: 


had he affected wittiriſins, heiad loſt. 40 


I know not if he dane; but, if he had 
the Conqu ror wou d have thought the King ſtarl mad. 


The former age, perhaps, miglat tolerate it:; 
but only this, this Age, cou d arimate i-. q = 504 


ſublime inventions having beehrſd few 2 1 
we only cou have bad ones, having gtw:.> | © 

As vig rous nature languiſhias each dayßjñ 2 
the pow'r of underſtandiug does decay; 
and, feebly, from its ancient glory fallsaway. "ac 
the gacken dl mind Hanraſtirly purſnesc n 11 50 
vain ſhadows, and chimera s a a]Htruſe : 
to unſubſtantial fancies, idle: dreams, & 
it bends ; gay folly, only, it eſteem ss: ʒN 
and, that abſurdities might be advancing, 


it caught a Whimſie, and created Dancing, 5 1 


Time ran too ſoon, and bent it ſelf too 1 


v hen, for to bring this age, it left che laſt. 


for as that age aſpired, ſiillñʒ co lee "59 
its glories on to that, that ſhou d ſacred 5/1, ,-  - be 
chat, that ſueceeded, thought it was doo mn e 


that borrow'd virtues ſhou d on it be ſeen: 
3 there 


Dancing Condemn d. 1 
therefore it let their principles alone, 

for new, and damn'd inventions of its own. 

The Vicious now are lewder; and the Saints 

begin to grumble at their hard reſtraints. 65 
tho' Spaniards urge their cuckoldom by bars, 

and Engliſhmen derive it from their ſtars ; 

weigh well our freedom, and it will appear, 
they've not, by half, the cuckolds, we have here : 
the golden, ſilver, and the brazen age, 79 
have long abandon'd this inglorious ſtage ; 

to that of iron, which · is, yet, not paſt, 

a Horny Age has join ' d itſelf, at laſt. 

Tho! all that brutal tribe, by meditation, 

appears the ſcandal of the fair creation; 75 
thoſe, whom a worthy Gentleman creates, 

are free of being rank'd with ſuch hard fates : 

bur, when the ſpurious offsprings of the age, 

the iſſues of the Dancing-ſchool, and Stage, 

contribute to a reverend head ſuch ſhame; 80 
the Cuckold's worſe, the Wife much more to blame. 
What are thoſe publick ſchools, but ſnares of ſin, 

to bubble Cits, and draw their daughters in? 

the mode is ſo diſſus d throughout the nation; 

that, what is ruin, they call education. 95 
the Maſters, a preciſe fantaſtic rout 

of wretched poſture, fling their toes abour: 

in a becoming corner of the room, 

which they can conſtrue nicely, I preſume, 

the repreſentatives of folly ſtand ; 90 
erect their heads; beat time; God throw their hands ; 
and all to ſhow, Tlie only cou'd advanck 

from ſuch vain fops, a miſerable Dance. 

Thus, when the mountain, with laborious weight, 
groan'd to deliver its opprefling freight; 95 
C 3” a Tiny 


18 5 
a tiny mouſe, the total buſineſs ens 
that did the heavy geyolutions cauſe. 
but as to ma, damn their coupcss, and lee, SL 


heir bounds, their hops, their back, and en lar. 
their figures too eternally I'd curſemm 100 


did they not of, their apaſh ſelves make worſe... 
in all that idle tumult of their Saks: 1 $56 1.5 
nothing' to me's-more/ grateful than the-cloſe. - 
methinks, a dance is charming, whan tis a, 5 5 
ſo late tis ended, and ſo ſoon begun; r 
like books, whoſe vile beginning — ebe: J 
and, after, a rgleaſe, by their concluſion.” | 
The members have no fuccour from the brain 1 
tow'rds the performance of a thing, fo vain. Þ 
the head, as loath ſuch nonſence to cöcpleat, 118 
with indignation purns it at tlie fett. 
O Fance! wick pride hou may t thy fei exrol ” 
above the World; and loo contempt on all: Ho 
fince even thy giy abſürdities are found, Ms 
in wiſer Nations, than thy own, renown d. by) 5 
How happy y you, who, wanting le ſenſe to move, „ 5 
with airy nonſenſe can victorious prove! = 
the Fair thus wave. what Betterton will fay ; : 
and only talk how kaely danc'd L. Abbe; 1 225 
thoſe cuts in thair, how ludden, nice, and deat 
theſe entertainmeats rum every ſcene. 121 
while God-like K in; s are rectifying States, 
and our attention on t 8 prudence Waits 7. 
how much do we.dezenerate to-Beaux, © 
to be divertgd from eir * thought, by | "Ou ; v7 
vet nothing will our modern p ays enhance, | 8 
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but Dame Rage, L. Ale, or Ladder dance. 
What wonder plays ſuch curſed, fares. 197 . 


when we th addition d nonſenſe only mind? 
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though they are barbatouſiy mrit, ind new. 130 
their preſent ſtock og nonſenſe will not door. 
the Pot, to ſet off dach monſtrous ſcene, 
muſt ſhove in more, and have a Dance between: 

ſome capering Monſieur, or ſome Country Clown: 
ſhall influence.a play, aud draw the town; 1 135 
bewꝛitch the Critics; as old ee ee 
the Devils from tonmentiug ot een ( 
thus, to evaderhe comics mortal dint, 

tis fit thaveveryiphy have Daucing 3 

lor, ſhoud che ſtage from the erpence rofrdits 146) 
of keeping Dancers; Pobts wou d be fain 5 1 
to borrow gold to bribe em back again: * 
45 Lords wou d quit their pedigree; 25 ſ%rn 
as be without a Flatterer, and Baffoon/ co m 
1:3 a Romance our wonder would imprint, | 
it Woods and Rivers were not memos 

ſo modern plays wou'd uſher £4075" e 

if, without e 604 eee id #1": 921 
yet, I muſt juſtifie my noble rage, 5 a9D05 211 
curſe the buffoonsy and dan c be Suge ; 160 
which does, precarioaſtypieReÞſuiftaing 557 6/100 | 
by dance, and memicry; and all that's vainn 
like bawds, by plying whores to kiſt,? preſer vs 

2 fulſome life; and f for Bet to ſtar C . 55 pr 
Curſe on the ſor, whoſe: noddiecon'Cadomce: 15 
no farther, than the product of a Dance: 

and doubly damn'd be he; that lik d firſts 27141 167 
th Inventor, and tit Entouragerg be curſt. 
the volubility of fuck à ſoſß ß 2D nA 
he ſhou'd, like tive fuperfltions branches, op; 
his feet he ſho d have tut with indignation; 1 1 
that ſo his head might have che inforrar n. 
that it was ſet on @ more wile foundation. 
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for, even how; wm 
the trouble, that the tripping: 
had every coxcomb, tliat does dancing love, 2 
the peacock's glorious radiancy above; 
like him, in ſhame, his ſplendor would retreat, 
at the vile object of his capering feet. FO 3 


Whenere I dance, I taks along ths rules; „ {Pp 


and fancy all the gaping audience tools. - 

for, who with ſolid judgment wou d repair 
to ſee a dance? what wiſe men wou'd come there? 
they might as well ſeek out ſome river's brink; | 
and ſtand, to ſee the bubbles riſe, and fink. I75 

F, rather than, be churliſh, think it fit, 

aan follies to admit, 

for complaiſance,; and be alone. the wit; "Me 

with patience; I ſupport the ridicule; _ * 
and am at pains, to ſhow my ſelf a fool. 180 
if tis approv d, Im not with pride poſſeſt; 
ſince tis but. vain, and fooliſh, at the beſt: 
it tis condemn'd, I am not ſtung ſs ſoon ;. 
but have my end in being its buſfoon. 

I wou'd the utmoſt of its folly tell; * 1a 
and, faith, tis ſaid, 1do.my figures well, 
2 ſot, by nature, is a heavy curſe; | 

but, to be one, by art, is yet much worſe. 

rough nature, art ſhou d poliſh, and improve ; 

but modern art even natute does remove. 190 
for nature, that beſtow d us human ſhapes, 

vile dancing metamorphoſes to apes. 

*tis idle folly, tho it ſpares no pains ; | 
dis che convulſion of the feet, and brains; b 
ir leaves no mark of What it is, but flies 155 


Abile "tis g doing aud then poorly des: 
ug "44 bees : 815 5 55 ö | $0 


01 


foot — 1 165 


ORR 9 


— 


* Din 1 


as fiſhes, on the ſurface of the main, 
juſt ſhow their heads, and then drop down again. 
The labors, of the mind themſelyes diſplay, 1 
tho' the great author is not in the way: js _ 
in laſling numbers their bright -5t 4:47 "OO 
to inſtruct us bere below, tho they are deed : 
pour coxcombs of the tripping trade can, ne'er, 
| deſcribe their faculty, unleſs. they're there: 
they cannot ſend a leg, to inſtruct you, how 205 
the court ſy is; and what ist makes the hoe : 
| wc theyare ſuch damn d coutounded Jople,.; . 
| to teach it in explanatory rules. : _ go f 
and, faith, think ſo meanlypof their 
tis ten to one, but thoſe damm d cules are writ. 210 
And now, not being able to contain 
my fretted ſides, 1 Hugh, and drop my pen; 5 | 
4 . 1 
there's Mathematics even in Pancing too. 
IMO? 07 7724 By-aiPerfon, of. Homge.. 1702. Fp · 9 


on „un A 8 1 es | 
Mardell. Elfi. 1 ar eck 
4 1 9 
Fen: Death Shall darch A from __ 


bene. 7 
Noe and ſhut up our * won; (his 
elles T gie, PORE 
Thyrfis. To th Zhan. eve ih 
Dorinda. © : Oh ume! is bt 5 
Tyyrſis. A chaſt ſou] can never miſs t. | 
Dent T know no way, but one; our Home: 


2 is dur Cell Elyfum'?: 13 Tt 1 dannen 
Thyrfs.* Caſt thine eye. to yonder xy: 
W — 10 


22 e Ehjfm.” | Marven i” 
tis a ſure, but rugged way, _ L 
þ that leads to everlaſting day. 
Derinds. There Birds may neſt ; but how can I; D 
— that have no wings, and cannot fly? 


Thyrfs. Do not ſigh, fair nymph, 1 _Y 6 
| has no wings, yet does aſpire, 


till it hit, againſt the pole: 5 
beaven's the center of the ſoul. 1 
D But, in Ehyfium, how do they 
© paſs eternity away? 20 


Thyrſs. Oh! there's neither hope; nor fear: 
there's no wolf, no for, no- bear. 


nd need bf dog to fetch our ſtray; 
our Lightfoot we may give away: 
no Oat-Pipe needfull : there thine ears 25 
may feaſt with muſic of the ſpheres.” 7 
Dorinda. Oh freer ! how I my future ſtate, wh 
"ol filent thinking, antedate e! wi 
; I Tprichee let us ſpend'ous time to come, the 
in talking of Elyſium. zo the 
Thyrſss. Then TIl go on: there, ſbeep are full | 
| of ſweeteſt graſs, and ſofteſt wool : ang 
_ —  - there birds ſing conſorts; gawannds grow, the 
| © cold evindsdo whiſher ; ſpvings do flow : pur 
there, always, is a riſing fun, 35 ſon 
and day is, ever, but begun: | Wit 
ſhepherds there bear equal * t or, 
and every nympb's a Queen of May. | and 
1 Ah me! E 
Tinte. Dorinda, why Joſt ery? o 
Dorinda. Im ſick, Tm ſick --- and fain wou d die. 40 WW wh 
convince me now, that this is true, to 
by bidding, with me, all Mi.. | = 
| Thyrfs. uſt 


—— 
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Marvell. hum. 


Tyyrſis. 1. cannot live without thee, I 
will for thee, much more with #hee dye. 

Dorinda. Then let us give Clorillo charge o'th' ſheep ; 

and thou and I'll pick poppies ; ; and them ſteep 

in wine; and drink on't, even till we weep: 
Th. Dor. ſo ſhall we ſmoothly paſs away in ſleep. 
Marvell. ap. Miſcellaneous Poems. p. 109. 

Set by Mr. Matthew Lock, ap. Playford's Theatre of 
Muſic. book 4. pag. 78. 


To Me. A. W. 
on her 


WEDDING- DAY. 


O beauteous Anna, ſweet as blooming flowers, 
the lovely Partner of my gayer hours, ́ 
when ſhe, infpir'd by muſic's fprightly ſounds, 
with awfull motion glides in circling rounds, 
theſe humble lines are ſent. may ſhe receive 5 
the ſame with candor, and their faults forgive. 
Time was when verdant fields, and purling ſtreams, 
and rural paſtimes were my darling themes: 
chen 1, at early dawn, in ſwift cariere, F 
purſued the noble ſtag, or timorous hare : 10 
ſometimes, with active Tray, thro' wood, and glade, 
| with tube, or ſnare, the volant kind berray'd : 
or elſe, by ſilent Coln, my hours employ d; 
and, with deceitfull bait, the finny race deſtroy'd. _ 
Tir'd out, at length, with ſolitude, and n 16 
do Albion lofty towers I did reſort: 
where ſplendid courts, gay balls, and grew wine, 
to give uninterrupted joys combine ; 
and guilded theatres do mirth diſpence, 
inſtructive to the wind, divertive to the ſenſe. 20 
'T was 
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when you, with condeſc cending goodneſs, deign'd 
to like, and love, and uſeime as a friend. 


| lodg'd 1 in thy arm — v3to! tal 
whilttſhe, a Virgin Wite, awedded Ma 
with native truth, and innocence array'ds.; tan 8 
by needleſs fears perplext, reluctant ſtands, 


24 Epibalamum u Arn. A. W. 


"Twas there chat firſt the lovely maid "_ of 

whoſe converſe filrd my ſoul with facted awe. 

twas not her perfect form, her beaarets fice; HAR 
her comely motion, or ma jeſtic grace, G 
(though theſe perfections, which the world admire, 25 
might age it ſelf with lambent flames WM | 
but 'ewas he er manly ſenſe, that did controll | 3 
each looſer” thought, and captivate” my ſoul. | 
Oh lovely Charmer | what tranſporting bur Th 


what ſatisfaction did your ſwain polle$? 30 


witneſs, hen we in Spell re ſet: 
thoſe happy In 2 Sus 7 J c 


"rwas on the day, wherein. We ought, to raiſe 35 


our groveling ſouls to acts of prayer, and — 1 
- how didſt thau, matchleſs Maid, thy ſelf e ; 5 
when Virtue, or Religion was thy theme: drs ffi) : 
or when the ſubject chang'd to various 3 a 
Worldly Diverſions, or the Choice of Friends; 49 | * F 
with candor, and reſpect you ſpoke your mind, 1 
free from Reflexion, which we. rarely find gut 1 
in the ſoft ſex, too much to that Dear Vice inclin' d. i (| 
Oh happy Damon, how, how art thou bleti.*, | — 
to be of ſuch a fund of joys poſſeſt: 4 th 
what extaſies muſt thy gay ſoul employ, 1 


which, long, has labor d with expecting joy: 
to have thy ſecond felt; thy other part, 


the only darling of W pe abe. 5 o b 71 


mn ighing, joins with thine her crembüng 5 


.- 
- 
_ 


performs the ſolemn rites, with ſacred awe 55 
and ſanction gives to the nalterable Law. 
From this great æra, may the almighty powers 
bleſſings beſtow iri never · ceaſing ſliowers ; 
Oh may: this happ/ pair be always bleſt ! ' 
of every joy, of every wiſh polleſt! 60 
may plenty diſſipate all worldly cares! 
and ſmiling peace bleſs your revolving years! 
and may a beauteous offspring, ſoon, proceed 
to crown the trauſports of the nuprial bed: 
may you the babes with the ſame pleaſure view, 65 
as your fond parents always lookt on you: 
thus may you love; and great examples prove 
of conſtant truth, and Matrimonial Love, 
for many, many years; till age ſhall be | 
renew d by Death, and roll into Eternity. 70 
So Thame and If's, rivers of renown, | 
by mitred Oxford blended are in one; 
thro various counties, in meanders ſtray: 


tho ſometimes locks, and mounds, obſtiuct their way; 


yet with encreaſing ſirengrh, and gathering force, 75 
they onward flow ; and gain their wonted courſe, 


thro flowry meads, and under lofty hills, 


(cheir offspring branching out in purling rills) 


refreſhing many a field, and lonely grove, 


the fitteſt theatre for ſcenes of love. 80 
and though, ſometimes, polluted ſtreams may caſt 

a ſullied aſpect on the limpid glaſs: 

ſoon they their wonted clearneſs do regain ; 


and with freſh luſtre brighten all the plain. 


thus gently gliding to the bound leſs ſea, 85 
they too are A d rd cheir Snag ity. 
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0 0 b De e ow 1 do ?; and do again? * 
T think I have not ſeen you God nos han: 
T hear your husband's gone abroad to days 2979 0 
fol look d in, but really cannot lay. 1 
p: yy 6 A e Bf, = 447 bo” 
upon my liſe, I left no ſoul at liome: © en b 
Pray neighbor, now yon ro here, ft 05 a while ; 5 
['lI tell jou ſomething that I make you OY : 
I vocv you ſtartle me 10 hear you ſpeak; i | 
I have not ſeen you, I Beli ve, this week; © 10 c 
c 
ne er ſince <ve <ve Arank Geneva, you knoey ice: p 1 
cohen merry My --- yeu-kneer-who was there. 
Lord, how theſe curning children ftare, and leer; 
one can ſay nothing, bat theſe brats muſt bear. 
get you to ſchool, go, ſirrab ; hoev you ftand? 15 
and take your ſiſter with you by the hand. 
come, pray fit doen, don't vant ſo much entreating : 
are you for drinking, neighbor, or for eating? 
Vou'll always make one ſtay, the duce is in ye: 
well, ſince Im thus dropt in, I'1 ſpend my penny: 2 
though, when I firſt ſtep d in, I vow and e | 
1 dd not think to ſtay a minute here, +; 
ap. e and be Fat. P. 131. 
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o my Lady Labenz . 
Pla ing on the ute. 


* 182 * T 4 


UCH, moving ſeunde from ſuch a rele bt 
fo uiconcern'd her ſelf, ard we ſo much! 


what 


. 


aller. Lady playing on the Lute. 27 
what art is this, that, with ſo little pains, 

tralſpolts ſo much; Aud der our ſpirics reigns! 

the trembling firings about her fingers crowd, 5 
and tell their joy, tor every kils, aloud: | © 


ſma'l force there needs to make them tremble ſo; 


touch d by that hand, who wou'd not tremble too? 


Here Love takes ſtand; and, while She charms the car, 


empties his quiver on the liſt ning deer. 10 
alic ſo ſoftens, and diſarms the mind, 

that not an arrow does reli ance tun. 
thus the Fair Tyrant celebrates tbe prize; 
and acts, her ſelf, the triumph. of her eyes. 15 
ſo Nero once, with harp in hand, ſurveyd 3 
his "Im Rome; and, as It burnt, He. Play d. d. 

2.4 ane le Waller. ap. Poems. 7. 86. 


11A D Chloris, Sigg: Waller. 


ile I lilen to thy Voice, 
oe rt tee}, volle 1 70 
chat powerfull: noiſe 2212251 
calls my. flexing: ul away- ee! ar 
oh ! ſuppreſs that 3 ts as 2 
which s Zane enn 
lr = TEE 75 44 
Pres; Chtoris,” n or, dss. dis; Fr 
that, together, You, and 1 2K 
to Heaven may go: 
tor all we know. 10 
of what the Bleiled do above, 
, #bat they Sing, 4nd that they Love. 
Maʒller. ap. Poems. p. 79. 
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5 
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£ and, on the Hirfdc&& the deep, * en 7 


I | Lady 2 aur. Y \ 1 ; Muller. l 


On a Girdle. ge M aller. 


1 Kr. which Her Genter Wa confin'd, 
| Mhall, now, My joyful Temples bind: 
no Monarch, but wou'd give bis crown, 
his arms might do, what This has done. 

It was my heaven's extremeſt ſphere ; 5 
che pale, which held that lovely Dear: 
my joy, my grief, my hope, my love, | 
did, all, withia this circle move. 

A narrow compals ; ; and yet, there, 
dwelt all that's Good, and all that's Fair. 19 
give me bur What this Riband bound, 

. cake al che Reſt tie Sun goes rcund. = 
aller. ap. Poems. p. 92. 


Tah Lulu Bla. Privr. 
Alte, and i die other day; N 
wWalked! Oer the ſandhills the 4 


the letting fun dere che e 
his beams entite, hig fterceneFloſks 


the winds N unf / not aſieed. S 

the N mph did lice the ſcene bear, 

ſerenoly jo pous, calmly- fair; 

ſoft fell her words, as fle / hes; 

with ſecret joy, I heard her fag 10 

that ſhe wou d never miſs, one tay, 

a walk ſo fige, x ſight blk 2; 3d 25 
Buty oh the change! the e gos Bigh ; 

ee — har ge the sky; 


* 1 


— 4 i 4 the 2. & 
. * 
. * 


Prior. Ladys Looking-Glaſs. 29 
the light' ning flies; the thunder roars; 15 
aud big waves lah che frighten'd hoars. 
ſtruck with the horror of the ſight, 


ſhe turns her head; and wings har flight; 85 


and, trembling, vows, ſhe'll, ne'er again, 1 
approach the ſhore; or view the main. 20 


Once more, at leaſt, look hack, Gd I; 
Thy felſ in that large Glaſs deſary.... 


<when Thon art in good bumor . es 
when, gentle reaſon rules thy breaſt ; 10 
the Sun, upon the,calmeſt ſea, ST 
aper: not half ſo bright. as T hee : | 
tis tben, that, auith delight, I reve "6 
—_ the-hojendleſs depth of love : 55 54421 
I bleſs, myichain ; 1 hand my pay 3, LS 
ur think emall-l teſt on ſpore. - 30 
But, auben vain doubts, and e 5 
do that dear fooliſh boſom tear; = —» 
when the big lip, and watery 9 ä | 26461 
tell me the rifing ſtor u 45; nigh; $350 440 2:33 7579 
tis then T hass art yon Angry Main, * 35 
deform d by winds;,and.daſb'd by _ 2 
aud the por ſgilpr, that muſt . My 21 
its fag labors lefa than . 


Shipwureck d, in vain to 1541 3 3 
» while Love, and Fate, fill drive me back; 40 
9 d to doat on Thee, thy own. WB) >, 8 


7 95 + 

| 1 chide thee firſt, and le, obey... po,” * 8 
wretched when f rom t Le5f of <hen nigh, ', 
I, with. thee, 5 e thee, „ 


) It 725 50 Ga. 2 A; BU, 555 24 r Nest 
2 Toe mf. d. 5 

236510 0 N! A; 9277 7. 3 

ee, #4 Y 24 it 1 0 "HY +; 1 +; 5 $ 
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O's more . mud; thy tears no lice; 
© |. thy pious grief has given the pra ve Ire due: 
let thy heart kindle with the higheſt hopes; 

expand thy boſom; let thy foul, enlarg dj, 


4 


raake room to entertain tie coming glory- . 
for Majeſty, and purple Greatnelꝭ court thee; * 


Homage, and low / Subjection wait: 2 Crown, 
that makes the Princes of the earth like Gods, 
a Crown, my Daughter, Englands Crown wade, 


to bind. thy brows with its n Wreath.” 10 


L. J. Amazement chills my veins! eee 


D. S. -Tis Heaven's decree. for our expiring" Edward, 


when now juſt ſtrugę ling to his native skies, 
even on the verge of Heaven, in fight of Angels, 


that hover d round to watt him to che ſtars, 15 
even then declar'd my Jane his Succeſſor. | 


L. J. Cou'd Bdwardo this? eoud the dying Saint 
begueath his Crown to me? Ohr fatal bounty! W 
To me! but 'tis impoſſible? we dremn. 


« thouſand, and a thouſand bars oppole me, . 20 


riſe in my way, and intercept my paſſage. 

even you, my gracious Narben what muſt you. ** 
ere I can be 4 Veen? Wa 

D. S. That, and That bah, n 
thy Morher ; fol 
than all the, proud. additzons | power can give. · 
yes, I will give'up all my ſhare of-Grearneſs,... 
and live in low. Obſcurity for ever, 
taſte thee rais * thou darling of my heart, 


er of that tender, name, . 


Rive. —KRiyaly and Hopery. 31 


and fixt upon a throne. But ſee! thy Father, 30 
Northumberland, with all the Couneil, come, a 
to pay their vow d N e | 


to kneel, and call thee Queen. 


L. J. Support me (Guilford ; 
give me thy aid; Ray, thou my fainting ſeu! ; 35 


and help me to repreſs this growing danger. 


Enter Suffolk. Nur bun berland, Lord. and Others 
of the Privy-Counodl. © [Kings 4 
North. Hail! ſacred Princes! ſprung from antient 
our England's deareſt hope; undoubted offszring = 
ot York and Lancaſters united Line: 
by whoſe bright Zeal, by whoſe viftarious Faith, 40 


- guarded, aiid fenc'd around, our pure Religion 


(that lamp of Truth, which ſhines upon our alears) . 


hall lift its golden heal, and flouriſh Tong : 


beneath whoſe awtull rule, and righteous ſceptte, . 
the plenteous years ſhall roll in. long ſucceſhon; 45 
Law ſhall prevail, and ancient Right take place; 
Fair Liberty ſaall lift her cheerfull head, | 
fearleſs of Tyranny, and proud Oppreſſion ; 

no fad complaining in our ſtreets ſhall cry; | 

bur Juſtice ſtall be exereis d in Mercy. r 


Hail! Royal Jane behold we bend our 8 


the pledge of Homage, and thy Land's Obedience; 

with humbleſt Duty thus we kneel, and own the: 

our Liege, our ee and our d 51 
BDO Thee 

my Father riſe | Li avid. os | 

and you, my. Father two! I 

riſe All! nor cover me with this 38 


#hat means this mack, thi maſquing ſhew of Greatneſs? 


8 why 


MR 


30 Ruualy and Popery. 
why do A lee 60 
and dreſs me up in Honors not my ] i - |. - 
North. The Daughters of our late great Maſter Her 
ſtand, both, by Law, excluded from Surceſhion.. 
To make all firm, +4 4 
and fi c a power ee Ye in your [54 . 
Edward, by will, bequeath'd his Crown to . . 
and the concurrin Lords, in cil m — 
have ratity d the W 19A a 
L. F. Are Crowns, and Empire, 75 Lett © 
the goyernment, and ſafety of mankind, .. 70 
rrifles of ſuch light moment, to be leſt, | 
like ſome rich toy, a ring, or fancy d . . 
the pledge of parting friends? ? Gan Kings do thus, 
| and give away a People for a Legacy? 1 
North. F orgive me \Princely: Lady, if my wonder 76 
ſeizes each ſeuſe, — taculty of mind, | 
to ſee the utmoſt with the Great can form, 
2 Crown thus coldly met : a Crown, which, lighted, 
and left in ſcorn by you, hall ſoon be fought, 
and find a joyfull wearer; oe, perh aps, 3 80 
of blood unkindred to your royal houſe ; * eas 
| and fix its glories in another line. [turning to Guilford, 
L. F. Where art thou noiy, thou. partner of my cares? 
come to my aid, and rg to bear this ſes. 5 
Oh! fave me from this ſorrow, this misfortune ;' 85 
which, in the ſhape of gorgeous greatneſs, pra 
is crowh; and make a wretch of me for ever.. 
Guil. Thou weep ſt, my Queen, and Nag M tbg rde 
like nodding poppies, heavy With the and, bag head, 
that bow their weary necks, aid bendto earth. 90 
ſee, by thy fide, thy faithtu!l Goilſora ſtands, oy : 
_ to keep diſtreſs, and aer From: thee ;* 


/ 


10 


Rowe: —Royalty and Pipery. 


to wear thy facred cauſe upon his ſword ; 

and war againſt the world in thy defence. 
North. Oh! ſtay this inauſpicious ſtream of tears; 35 

and cheer your people with one gracious ſmile.” + 

nor comes your fate in ſuch a dreadfull form, 

to bid you ſhun it. turn thoſe ſacred eyes 

on the bright proſpect, Empire ſpreads before you. 

methinks I ſee you ſeated on the throue; 100 

beneath your feet, the kingdoms great Degrees 

in bright confuſion ſhine, Mitres, and Coronets, 

the various Ermin, and the glow ing Puiple: 

aſſembled Senates wait wih aw full ready. ©. © 

to firm your kigb commands, and male am fate. 10% 
L. J. You turn to vie y che painted ſide ol Rs 

and cover all the cares that lurk e 


I; it to hea Queen, to ſit aloſ 0 40 216th + 
in lolemn, dull, uncomſarrble . bel 20 

the flatter d Idol ot a ſervile Qdurt ? ct BuO. 

is it cod ta a pompous train along, 4 b. ene 


+ pageant, tor cke wondring crowd te gaze k. le 
is it, ia Wantonnelſs of power, to gig u; 
and make the world ſubſervieut æ wy — 9 5 
Is it not rather to be greatly wretched ;; 15 
fo watch; ti tail; tottake 2 facred charge 7 d= caddy -. 
to bend, each day, before high Heaven, and own; 1 
T bis People haſt thou ireſted so ny Bal G XY AL 

and, at my hand, I know, thou ſpalt req al thenty- 

Alas]! Northumberland | ---- my father ---- i it not 


to live a lite of care; and, when I die, 121 

have more to anfwer for, before my er. 

than any of my ſutijects:?: 021 und 2afly 
Suff. Every ſtate, df. of 50 2005 

allotted to the race of man, Wing 14 5 125 


5, in proportion, doom d to taſt ſome ſorro wm. 


nor 


our towns ſhall glow wichunextinguiſh' 


34 | Royalty and Popery. Rowe, 


nor is the golden wreach, on a King's brow, 
exempt from care; and yet, who wou'd no bear 1 it's : 
think on the Monarchs of our royal race; | 
they liv'd not for Themſelves. How many viſtings 


how many litted hands, ſhall pay thy tou; 130 


if, for thy People's Good, thou happ'ly borrow 
ſome portion from the hours of reſt ; 5 wake, 
to give the world repoſe. 

Suff. Behold, we ſtand upon the vrink of ruin, 135 
and only Thou canſt ſave us. Perſecution, n, 
that fiend of Rome and Hell, prepares ber rorrures 3 | 


fee where ſhe comes in Marys prieſtly train. 


ſtill wo't thou doubt ? till thou behold ber falk, 


red with the blood of Martyrs, and wide-waſting, 12 


oer England's boſom ? all the . ö 
5 


our youth, on racle ſhall ſtretch their — 


oun babes ſhall ſprawh on conſecrated ſp ears, 


matrons, and hushands, with their new-born eee 
ſhall burn promiſcuaus 3,2 continued peal 

of lamentations, groans, and ſhirieks, Wu T 
through all our purple was. 
Su. Amidſt that ruin 


think n bebo thy Guilford head Id low, 0 
5 bloody, and paic --<4 1 


L J Oh! are che drew ag Aut 
Gil. Ohl wau'd the miſery be bounded there; 
my life were little: but the rage of Reme | 


demands whole hecatombs, a land of victims. 155 
With Superſtition, comes that other ſiend. 
that bane of Peace, of Arts, and Virtue, Tyranny 35 
that joe to Juſtice, ſcorner of all LW ; 
that Beaſt, which thinks mankind were bona fo Das, 


and made by Heaven to be a Monſtgr's prey; ' 160 


Rowe. Royalty and Popery. 35 
that heavieſt curſe of groaning nations, Tyranny. 
Mary ſhall, by her kindred Spain be taught 
to bend our necks beneath a brazen yoke ; ' 
and rule o'et wretches with an iron ſcepter. 
IL. F. Avert that judement, Heaven'' 165 
whate er thy Providence allots for me, | 
in. Mercy ſpare my Country. 

Guil. Oh, my Queen l 
does not thy great, thy generous heart relent, ** 
to thinle this land, for Liberty ſo fam d., 170 
ſhall have her row'ry front, at once, laid low, 
and robb'd of all its Glory ?-Oh ! my Country! 
On! faireſt Albion, Empreſs of the deep, | 


| how have thy nobleſt Sons, with ſtubborn Valour, 


ood to the laſt, dy'd many a field in blood, 178 
in dear defence ob Birth right; and their Lines! dom, 

and ſhall thoſe hands, which fought the cauſe of Free- 
be manacl'd in baſe unworthy, Bonds ? 


de tamely yielded up, the ſpoil, the ſlaves” 


of hair-brain'd Zeal, and cruel coward Prieſts? 180 
I. F. Yes, my lov d Lord, my ſoul is mov'd, 

at every danger which invades our England: Clice thine, 

my cold heart kindles at the great occaſion; 

and could be more than Manz. in her defence. IE 

But where is my Commiſſion t to regreſs ? 5 185 
o whence my Power to fave? Can Edward s Will, 


ot twenty niet in Council, make a Queen ? 


can you, my Lords, give me the Power to canvaſs 

: doubrtul title with King Henry s Daughters ? 

where ate the Rev”re:d Sages of the law, IT 

to gu: de me "with | their ee and point out | 

8 paths, which 1 8 te, ard juſtice bid 1 me tread ? 
North. The Jud" es at atten d; 4 and will, at 125 

reſo] bp Jou every Seruy Ter. 


ws 768 1 85 L. Fanz. 
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and ſpeed their flight to havock, and the prey. 


L. I. They expound; 195 
but where are thoſe, my Lord, who ingkie the Law 
where are the ancient Honors of the Realm, 
the Nobles, with the mitred Fathers join d? 
the wealthy Gommons ſolemnly aſſembled? 


where is that Voice of a conſenting People, wil ; 
to pledge the Univerſal Faith with mine, 1 
and call me juſtly Queen? | | Wl 

North. Nor hall that, long, n 


be wanting to your wiſh : the Lords, and INI 4 
Thall, at your Royal Bidding, ſoon Aﬀen.ble; 2; f h 


and, with united homage, own your Title. I 
delay not then to meet the general wiſh, EF { 
but be our Queen ; be England's better Angel: _ 
nor let miſtaken picty betray you | 
to join with cruel Mary in our Ruin. 2 2 
Her bleody Faith commands . to _—_— g 356. 31 m 
and Yours forbids to ſave. 2 1 in 
Guil. Our foes, already 5 | * 
high in their hopes, devote us all to death. * 


the droniſh monks, the ſcorn and ſhame of manhood, te 


rouze, and prepare, once more, to take poſſeſſion, 215 U m 


to neſtle in their ancient hives again; nc 
again they furbiſh up their holy trumpery, | w 
Relicks, and wooden wonder-working Saints, th 


"whole loads of lumber, and religious rubbiſh; 220 WW a 
in high proceſſion, mean to bring em back, 

and place the puppets in their ſhrines again: 

while thoſe of keener malice, ſavage Bonner, 

and deep-defigning Gard'ner, dream of vengeance; 3 
devour the blood of innocents, in hope, 3 
like vultures ; ſnuff the ſlaughter in the wind; 


haſte then, and fave us, while tis given to ſave 
your Country, your — North, 
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Rowe. — and . 37 
North. Save your Friends! 230 
ä Suff Your Father! 
D. Suff. Mother! 
Guil. Hus band! 
L. Jane Same. Gre, | 
» WW inveſt me with. this royal wretchedneſs ; 235 
let me not know one happy minute more; 
let all my ſleepleſs Nights be ſpent in care; 
my days be vex d with tumults, and alarms ; 
y if only I can ſaye you: if my fate 
I has mark'd me out to be the publick vidim, 240 
I rake che lot with joy. Yes, I will die 
for that eternal truth, my faith is fixt on; 
and that dear native land, which gave me birth. 
Guil. Wake ev'ry rune) inſtrument, to tell it ; 
and let the Trumpets ſprightly note proclaim 245 
: my Fane is-England's Queen |! let the loud Cannon, 
in peals of Thunder, ſpeak it to Auguſta! 
imperial Thames, catch thou the ſacred found, _ 
and roll it to the ſubjet Os ean down; | 
0, WW tell the old deep, and all thy brother-floods, 250 
ny Fane is Empreſs of the watry world | 
now, with glad fires, our bloodleſs ſtreets ſhall ſhine ; 
with cries of joy our cheerful ways ſhall ring ; 
thy name ſhall echo through the reſcued Iſle, 
and reach applauding heaven! S” ICC 
L. Fane. Oh! Guilford! what do we give for glory! 
for glory ! that's a toy I wou'd not purchaſe, 
an idle, empty bubble. But, for England ! 
what muſt we loſe for that ! Since then thy fate 
has forc'd this hard exchange upon my will, 260 - 
let gracious Heaven allow me one requeſt : 3 
for that bleſt peace, in which I, once, did dwell; 
for books, retirement, and my ſtudidus cell; 
| 1 | 


for 


— 


38 KReopalty and Popery. den, 
for all thoſe joys, my happier days 4 3 3 * 
for Plato, and his Academic Grove; ves 
al that I ask, is, Though my fortune e frown,” r 

and bury me beneath this fatal Croẽ-m; 
let that one Good be added to my doom, 
to ſave this Land from Tyranny, and Roms, |: 
Rewe. ah. The ee — the Lady Fane Gray. 
act. iii. 25 0. lt 


4: POEM 


in Praiſe of 
n 5 


Aſt night, my | hours on friendſhip I beſtow's ; 

. and wine, and mirth, a while, profuſely flow'a, 
ſoon as ſome Beauty's health had walk'd the round, 
another's health ſucceeding glaſſes crown d. 
but while. theſe arts to raiſe our joys we uſe, 5 

our mirth, our friends, and even our ſelves we loſe. 

'tis vain in wine to ſeek a ſolid Py. ; 

all fierce enjoyments, ſoon, themſelves deſtroy, . 

wine fires. the fancy to a dangerous height, 

with ſmoaky flame, and with a, cloudy light. 10 

from its excels even. wiſdom' 8 ſelf grows mad: | 

for an exceſs of good i it ſelf is bad. % 

all reaſon's in a ſtorm, no light, nor skies b. 

but tlie red ocean rolls before our eyes.. 

unhappy fiate!, the chaos of the brain. 6 Bn pe 

the ſoul's eclipſe, and. exile of the man. wits 

From boiſt' rous Wine I fled to gentle r. 

for, calms compoſe us after ſtorms at W 

in vain wou d Colfee boaſt an equal good 2, 3 

the chryſtal ſtream tranſcends the flowing n _ 20 

Tea, even the ills, from Coffee ſprung, repalrz; | a 
- .difclaims i its vices, and its virtue ſhares. To 
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Motreux. Ten. 39 
To bleſs me with the juice two foes conſpire, 

the cleareſt water with the pureſt fire. 
wine's eſſence, in a lamp; to fewel turns; 28 
exhales its ſoul ; and, for a rival, burns. 
the leaf is mov'd;; and the diffuſiye good, 

thus urg'd, reſigns its ſpirits in-the flood. 

In curious cups the liquid bleſſing flows; ; 
cups, fit alone the Nectar to ante. | 3 
diſſembled groves, and nymphs, 55 tables piae d. 
adorn the ſides; and tempt the ſight, and taſt. 
yet more the gay, the lovely, color courts; 
the flavor charms us; but the taſt tranſports. | 

drink, and lo, the kindly ſteams ariſe ; 35 
wine's vapor flags, and ſoon ſublides, and dies. 
the friendly ſpirits brighten mine again; 

reel the brute ; and re-inthrone the man. 
the rifing charmer, .with a plealing ray, 
dawns on the mind, and introduces day. — - 
ſo its bright parent, with prevailing light, 
recalls diſtinction; and diſplaces night. 

At other times, the wakefull leaf diſdains 
to leave the mind entranc id in drowſie chains: 
but now, with all the night s fatigue oppreſt, a 
tis reconcil'd to ſlee); and yields me up to reſt. 

Hail, Drink of Life ! how juſtly ſhou'd our lyres -- 
reſound the praiſes, which thy power inſpires ! 

bleſt Juice, aſſiſt ; while I the vition draw, | 
which then, in ew with inward eyes law! 50 
thy charms alone can equal thoughts infuſe: 

be Thou my Theme, my Nectar, and n y Miſe. 

I ſaw the Gods, and Goddeſles, above, 

profuſely feaſting with imperial Tous. * 
the banquet done, Iwift round the nectar . 3 
bo Haven. s was warm d, and Bacchus boiſtrous grew: 

K 3 ar 


— 


fair Hebe, then, the gratefull Tea prepares; 
which to the feaſting Goddeſſes the bears. 
the heavenly gueſts advance with eager haſte; 


they gaze, they ſmell; they drink, and blefs the taſte. 60 


retreſht, a 'd; while thus employ d they ſit; 
more bright their looks, and more divine their wit. 
at large each Goddeſs pleaſing cenſures flung: | 
for, even above; the Sex will, right or wrong, 8 
65 


enjoy their dear prerogative of Tongue. 


the drunken God, long courted, taſtes at length: 
then ſwears the li quor's damn'd for want of ſtrength. 
How low, cry d he, in quaſſing are we ſunk) 
will ſtuff like this make Gods, or Mortals drunk? 
teuixt T his and Wine how many are the odds! 79 


Wine makes us drunk, and ſomething more than Gods. | 


rais'd with that nectar, ver the Skies I rose; 
aud only to be Drunk is to be Jove. . 


crowns his aſſertion with an ample glas: 
and Hebe then replies,” with modeſ} grace. 
Immortal Powers of Heaven, and Earth, and ſea, 


Now raving Bacchus, reeling to his place, 8 
We 


permit Touth's Goddeſs to defend her Tea. 


What. food, cubat drink, a taſt deprav'd can pleaſe; 


averſe to cure, and fond of its diſeaſe! 80 


the pure ſt air groſs mortals ne er befriends; 
and heaven it ſelf cannot be heaven to fiends. 


thus kindly Tea, perhaps, inſipid ſeems 


ts ſenſe, debauch d by Wine i ſeducing fleams : 
but ſure, cuberere theſe lou d abuſes fail, 85 


Tea, T. emperance, aud Reaſon, will prevail. 
Wine proves moſt fatal, when it moſt invites ; 
Tea is moſt bealthfull, ewhen it moſt delights. 


Wine conquers man with its pernicious fumes ; 


Ys —_— Wine, e Mine the man o esd 


Wi ne s 


M 


. - 


Motteux. . : Tea. | 41 A 
Wine but inflames #e brain, it ou A inſpire * ; 91 
Tea gives the light, and yet excludes the Fre. 
reliew? me, God of Phyſe, and of Lay 
5 and reach a Theme ſuperior to my praiſe. | 
Here Hebe ceas d: the Thund'rer, with a nod, 35 
beſpeaks aſſent of the melodious God. 0 4 
| Tell, . Muſe, for ſure no mortal can rehearſe 
| the hallow'd utterance of the God of Verſe : 
tell how of Tea the great Phyſician ſung 
words, like his theme, flow d ſweetly from his tongue. 
at once, the God two attributes reveal! d. 101 
his ſenſe enlighten'd, and his numbers heal d. 
He ſung of rage by harmony controul d; 
, and manly clay with living fire infoul'd; 
ok arts devis d; of plants for wonders prais d; 105 
and Tea, whoſe fame ſhou'd o er all plants be rais d. 
i None, ſays the God, ſpall with that tree compare; > 5 
ö Health, Vigor, Pleaſure bloom for euer there | 
W S:n/e for the Learn d, and Beauty for the Fair: 0 
) Tea both imparts. for, while it cheers the mind, 110 
her ſeat's refreſht, and every charm refin d. 
the eyes, the judgment, with authentic light, 25 
receive their objects; and diſtinguiſh right. 2 
bright are the ſallies of 1 the riſing thought ; 3 
ſublime the flights, yet regularly wrought. 115 
hence then, ye Plants, that challeng d, once, our praiſe, 


the Oak, the Vine, the Olive, and the Bays. 
no more let Roſes Flora's byows adorn ; 


f nor Ceres boaſt her golden Fars of corn; N 

* the Queen of Love her Myrtles ſpall deſpiſe : 120 
Tea claims, at once, the Beauteous, and the Wiſe. 

"Think of the Roſe, that inoffenſive ſwweet; 

of fragrant gums, the brain's ram ; 
or kinder odovs, which inverdant fields, © oy 
when newly cropt, the graſſy harveſt Yields . 125 

”2\ "EY think 


42 Ts Alus 
think every — ſmell diffus'd in one; | 
and, in Imperial Tea, find all their Kn outdone. 
Tea, Heaven's.delight,. and Nature true ſt evealth ; 
that pleaſing phyſi c, and ſure pledge of bealth : 

the Stateſman's Councelltr, the Virgin's Love; 130 
the Muſe's Nectar, and the Drink of Jove. | 
the lab ring God dzxank Tea, that happy morn, 

«oben wife Minerva of his brain was born. 

nor gain my looks: new.plories in the ſea; © 

they ſet in waves, but riſe more bright from Tea. 135 
thus rais'd, I guide my ſteeds, and check their force ; 
thus, . thro' the vaſt expanſe, maintain a floudy courſe.” 
Oh! had theYouth, who once aſſum d the reins, 
compos d evith Tea, drove o'er th etberial plains ; 


fall, ſafe, the fiery courſers he had driven, 140 


- JSpight of the monſters in the road of Heaven: 7 
ſedate, and dauntleſs, Jove had ſeen bim ride; 
and Tea had ſav'd him, whom his fires de ſtroy d. 
fate, then, to man deny d a gift ſo rare; 

tb fav rite mortals now the nectar ſhare. 50 145. 
ſoon as the day, in Orient climes, is born; | 
the wiſe Chineſe, with Tea, ſalute the morn <. - 

and, as my beams, their vigor to renew, 

Hort i in the waves, and drink their morning deay ; HY 

fo, there, each riſing nymph, with Tea, Supplies 1 501 
the intermitted Iuſtre of ber eyes. 

ſerene, aud lovely, as the new-bory ray, 

afreſh they dazzle, and augment tłe day... 

Tea, firſt in China, did all arts improve; ©. 
and, like my light, fell Me ſtævard thence they move. . 
well might- all nations. be, by thoſe;' outdone,, 176 
who firſt ,onjoy'd that Nectar, and the Sun. 

But ſee (to know how man in Tea js 1 


what inbred foes the little, <vorld infeſt. 


* 
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Motteux. 2 43 
ſee how the blood, fermenting in ibe veint, 160 
in various ſhapes, inſticts a thouſand pains, 
dire ſymptoms, nature's frowns,. by ſlow. degrees, 

bere, indicate an ob ſtinate diſeaſe: _ 

0 there, languid motion,. with a livid face, 
the fickly craſis of the blood betrays. 5 5 165 
tis Tea muſs fevell.the ftream ; repell its foes ; 7 
HI eas d, and free, the vital. purple flows. _ 5 
the generous fluid gives, in balmy ſteamt, 

5 IM ffren2th to the nerves, and firmneſs to the. limbs. 

no more, the brain is whirl'd avith noxious ſumes; 170 

no more, a lingering fire the man conſumes : 

again the blood its ſprichtly courſe maintains; 

and florid youth di ſtends the turgid veins. | 

thus from ſrorbutic venom nature's freed ;. , 

diſtaſte muſt ceaſe, and appetite ſucceed. . 17% 

with eaſe the gentle Diuretic ſaves, . | 

and clears, and fills the channels, which it St 
ſo, when ſome ſtream, enfeebled, clogg'd with mud, 

a and ſtagnating, wou d ceaſe to be a flood; 

/' droops around; plants, ſhepherds, earth, and skies, 
in ſickly looks, conſent, and ſympathize ; _ 181 
%% Jove the Iand, like Danae, befriends ; 4 0 
warm wiſhes riſe, and Heaven in ſhecuers deſcends : . 

„uud, gravel, ſtones, the ſwelling current drives; 

de ſpring reneaus, and every ſwain revives, 185 

Nor leſs the drink auith weak digeſtion. ſuits; 
the teams concoct what firſt.the flood dilutes... 
for Tea the ſtrongeſt aliments controuls ; 
digeſting thought, the. nabler food of ſouls... | | 
But ſee diſeaſe in full dominion reign., Tak 190. 
and lingring nature drag ber tort ring hain ! | 
convuls'd with pain, bark how the eretches 2 oan, 
rack A the ftubborn gout, and vending . J. 


*.. 


RM: -- Tea. 

fer bow the levin. tormientors, eon as En, 
extort confeſſton from reluct amt gut. 1 wn a 1435 
ſo, old offenders, frruggling vn the rack, a ( * 


reviecu their crimes, yet dread to call em back; be 
with loathing. tongue their ſecret deeds arraign, 4 | 
| i 


urg d by the vertue of perſnaſive pain. 

What ends theſe illi, and cheers the drooping oY 200 
like healing Tea, the only liquid gold TY 1 
improv d by age, ſee hoxv it age improves ; ag 


and adds new pleaſure, and old pain removes ! 4 
fo, man, refining at his youth's expence, 3 
grows ripe for thought, and mellozws into hs” ” 
there, Chymifts," there, your grand Elixir ſee, ; 7 
the Panacea, you ſhow'd boaſt, is Tea. of Soy 
there, Sons 72 art, your wiſyes, doubled, Ff nd ; PAS - 
Tea cures, at once, the body, and the mind : 1 
chaft, yet not cold; and ſorightly, yet 1 not <vild; 210 50 
ths gentle, frong : ; and, tb compulſive, . mild: 1 
fond nature's paradox, that cools, and c fm; 5 6 
cheers without ſleep ; and, #6 a med cin, c Dari, | 

Te Sages, who, evith weighty notions fraught, 5 jo 
ths dox d qvith ſtudy, wor d perf ft In thought, 21 5 . 
when the lamp fr kent, and the Moon. beami aint, 1 


Al nd trembling .. br obeys but with conflvaint, | | n 
yon know 'tis Tea, whoſe power new  firength alla; FE I 
and drives the Numbers from your yielding brows ; 


| PH. J 7 
| night's conquer d, and the weary ſtars Fetire , COMES 
[ yet ſtill the mind preſerves her active Fre. e PR 
[! What greater good from Tea can. mortals reap ? *. be 


it lengthens life, while, thus, it ſhortems Heep. 
in ſleep, and death, black ſhades the E bers, 1 
to be aſleep, 7 is to be dead. | .225 Wl i 
but the bleft Leaf extent of life can : A. 1 TR W. 
d bids mankind emphatically ms 


09 


5 


Motteux. | Ten. | .-- _- 
Appear, my lou'd Oriental Sons, and frow | 
what health, and eaſe, the Plant imparts beleev. 
Your evening, equal to the noon of life, 230 
bears Love, and War; nor dreads the vigorousfrife. 
Death ſeems a ranger, where Tea reigns, and grows; 
bis chief abode ts, ar here the vintage flows. 
Then hear me, Gods; nor muſt I be withflood, 
ſince to be Gods is wholly to be good; 235 
to Ea ſtern climes no more the Leaf confine ; Eb 
but ſave, by Tea, what wwou'd be loft Ly Wine. 
one bleſſing more, and Europe's i muſt ceaſe ; 
add Tea, and Health, fo Liberty, and Peace. | 
Tea, in the man, makes all-the bleſſings live; 240 
and, giving Health, the greate ſt Good can gie. 5 
to ſpread {ts pecber, and Mines exceſs ſuppty; 
let every Britiſh Fair its virtues try. 
like them, the drink is charming, clear, and chaſte; 1 
to make em love, perſwade em but to taſte. 244 
then all mankind its «wholeſome ſweets qwill ſhave; 
for all are proud to imitate the Fair. : 
Now Briti h fleets, revolving wvith the year, 
journey, like Phoebus, o'er each hemiſphere. 
ver all the watry world their Monarch reigns; 230 
and China's ſhores ſcarce bound her liquid plains. 
though frugal Senates; by a timely doom, 
from cloathing Britain, barry the Indian loom: ; 
et ſhat its product hear abroad her charge; 
and, chang d for foreign treaſures, bers enlarge; 25 5 
and Aſia give, evhiſe Europe's Sons agree, 
ber Spice, her Pearls, her Diamonds, and ber Tea. 
Such thoughts did the Prophetic God expreſs; 
ſuch thoughts, but cloath'd in a diviner dre. 
He ceas'd ; and All, but Bacchus, ſtrait, applaud ; 2 6 
who, not couvinc'd, was yet to ſilence aw d. | 


.. 


againſt ctheGripeimmediato ference pate 
ard He, though fore d, drank ſober Tea at 8 2 


©: Tmmertals, bear; ſaid 


Foue, and ceaſe to jar: 


Tea muſt ſucceed to Wine, as Peace to T0 1 1:26 


nor by the Grape let men 


be:ſet at odd; ky 7 


* 


but OW in ry W of, the Gods. © 
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